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had indeed been at first a little contentious; but he had
long since got the better, partly by her love for this,
partly by her fear of that, partly by her religion, partly
by the respect he paid himself, and partly by that which
he received from the parish. She had, in short, absolutely
submitted, and now worshipped her husband as Sarah
did Abraham, calling him not lord but master. Whilst
they were at table, her husband gave her a fresh example
of his greatness; for as she had just delivered a cup
of ale to Adams, he snatched it out of his hand, and
crying out, " I caaPd vurst," swallowed down the ale.
Adams denied it; it was referred to the wife, who,
though her conscience was on the side of Adams, durst
not give it against her husband. Upon which he said,
" No, Sir, no, I should not have been so rude to have
taken it from you, if you had caaPd vurst; but I'd have
you know I'm a better man than to suffer the best he
in the kingdom to drink before me in my own house,
when I caale vurst."
As soon as their breakfast was ended, Adams began
in the following manner: " I think, Sir, it is high time
to inform you of the business of my embassy. I am
a traveller, and am passing this way in company with
two young people, a lad and a damsel, my parishioners,
towards my own cure: we stopped at a house of hos-
pitality in the parish, where they directed me to you,
as having the cure—" " Though I am but a curate/'
says Trulliber, " I believe I am as warmI as the vicar
himself, or perhaps the rector of the next parish too; I
believe I could buy them both." " Sir," cries Adams, " I
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